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style carries no certain marks of its age. I shall only ob-
serve farther, on this head, that the characters are nearly
of the same form with those on king Arthur's coffin; but
whether, from their similitude, we may venture to pro-
nounce them of the same date, I must refer to the deci-
sion of better judges.

Our inability to fix the age of this inscription, necessa-
rily infers our ignorance of its author, with relation to
whom, many controversies may be started, worthy of the
most profound learning, and most indefatigable diligence.

The first question that naturally arises is: Whether he
was a Briton or a Saxon? I had, at first, conceived some
hope that, in this question, in which not only the idl'e cu-
riosity of virtuosos, but the honour of two mighty nations
'is concerned, some information might be drawn from the
word patria, my country, in the third line; England be-
ing not, in propriety of speech, the country of the Saxons;
at least, not at their first arrival. But, upon farther re-
flection, this argument appeared not conclusive, since we
find that, in all ages, foreigners have affected to call Eng-
land their country, even when, like the Saxons of old,
they came only to plunder it.

An argument in favour of the Britons may, indeed, be
drawn from the tenderness, with which the author seems
to lament his country, and the compassion he shows for
its approaching calamities. I, who am a descendant from
the Saxons, and, therefore, unwilling to say any thing de-
rogatory from the reputation of my forefathers, must yet
allow this argument its full force; for it has been rarely,
very rarely, known, that foreigners, however well treated,
caressed, enriched, flattered, or exalted, have regarded
this country with the least gratitude or affection, till the
race has, by long continuance, after many generations,
been naturalized and assimilated.

They have been ready, upon all occasions, to prefer the
petty interests of their own country, though, perhaps, only

in request then, and in many ages following, which delighted in nothing more
than in this minstrelsie of meeters."